/. DESIGN
With a few critical strokes and verbal colours
1 dare sketch the poets and men of letters
True, I may^not delineate their life size pictures
But their profiles as 1 see with my poor savours.
My simple aim is to sketch but not to Judge or Jeer
I know my powers and with conceit 1 never
myself cheer
If one finds a long nose or large eyes   anywhere
it is all on account of the thick glasses f usually wear.
1 feign not measure with my trivial tape
The heights of high peatcs or the depths of deep seas
My canvas needn't be as large as the real shape
It captures the 'thing' small though the views
and visions.
Words are not employ'd here in their literal sense
Nor are the poets  required to teH their own tale
An attempt is made to catch their spirit essence
We know, before paintings and sketches, photos pale.
The critic in me is too hard and cold
The poet in me is so soft and bold
So, more often are they at logger heads
That I can't but rely on wiser heads.
I dare say, I usdally borrow from none
If I do, I donotjepay, I ro^e it mine own
Therefore should you find here aught of any one
It had long ago been absorbed in my flesh and bone.
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